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CONTRIBUTORS must inclose a stamped and self-addressed envelope with all 
manuscripts, otherwise return of the latter when found unavailable cannot be guar- 
anteed. 

DRAWINGS and all other contributions sent to the Art Department should have 
the sender’s full name and address written plainly on each and every separate 
sketch. The accompanying joke or descriptive letter-press should in every instance 
be written upon its individual picture, and NOT upon a separate slip of paper. In- 
closure of stamps to the full amount of postage is also required, to insure safe and 
prompt return of material not accepted. 
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& ROKER TO TAMMANY: “ Tarry thou till I come.” 


* * * 


+one THE ACTOR ILLITERATE?” asks Stuart Robson in the 








And sometimes he doesn't 





AND THIS IS NO JOKE. 


UDYARD KIPLING signs his name to “The Lesson,” and the Lon- 

don 7?mes prints it without apology or explanation, so we suppose 

the public is expected to swallow it for serious poetry. Certainly there is 

nothing humorous about it, except the joke on the publisher who pays. 

pays, pays—to the metre of a guinea a line. Englishmen may be inured 

to it, but we feel sure JUDGE readers would never stand for more than one 
stanza at this gait: 


“It was our fault, and our very great fault, and not the judgment of heaven, 

We made an army in our image on an island nine by seven, 

Which faithfully mirrored its makers’ ideals, equipment and mental attitude, 

And so we got our lesson, and we ought to accept it with gratitude.” 
Can this be the once inspired though uncrowned Laureate, Kipling? It 
reads like the song of a coster-monger, patriotic and tippling. Writ as 
by one who didn’t know how, or else who had forgotten, that Chicago 
critic speaks truth who says: “ It’s horse sense, but as poetry—rotten !” 


LIPTON’S SWAN SONG. 


SONG full of shamrocks and sea-rhymes, entitled “ My Sailor Lover,” 
which Bessie O'Byrne has written and composed for Sir Thomas 
Lipton, runs: 
** I'll gather gold and precious stones and treasures from the sea, 
Also the Cup I'll gather up and bring it home to thee.”’ 
To be on the safe side, Sir Tom had better sing this all he can between 


now and the races, for fear that after the event he may have to change 
his tune. 


MACAULAY’S NEW ZEALANDER. 
ONSIDERABLY less than a century ago Macaulay, as a stretch of 
the imagination to fantastically typify the remotest future, wrote 
about a possible New Zea- 





Forum. Yes, mostly. 


even know how to act. 
a 
OOP - THE - LOOP” 
has been condemned 
and prohibited at Coney Isl- 
and. The Sampson partisans 
in the Navy have been calling 
it “reprehensible” for the 
last three years. 
* * * 
HE PROJECTED Sibe- 
rian and trans-Alaskan 
railway line will have a ferry 
of powerful ice-cutting steam- 
boats for the Behring Sea. 
Of course, it is inevitable that 
this ice-ferry should occasion- 
ally be blocked by thaws. 
* * * 
‘THE ANTI-MOSQUITO 
WAR has been carried 
into Staten Island and New 
Jersey, and will be the most 
sanguinary struggle known 
to history. Both sides are 
determined to fight to a finish—for victory or anni- 
hilation. 
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UALITY STREET,” the new play which J. M. Barrie, author of 

“The Little Minister,” has just completed for Maude Adams, is 

not a dramatization of “QUALITY,” the smart new illustrated monthly 

periodical of wit and social satire. The only thing the two works men- 

tioned have in common is that each in its respective way is of A 1 
quality. 

a 

J. GORDON COOGLER, the Carolina bard, who has just issued the 

sixth edition of his “ Purely Original Verse,” says in a plain prose 

introduction : “ There is more truth in my poetry than there is in Edwin 

Markham’s.” This seems rather a large claim. We dare say, however, 

that there is more truth in Coogler's poetry than there is poetry in Mark- 


ham's truth. 
* *~ * 


PWORTH LEAGUE DELEGATES to the convention of that pious 
order recently held in San Francisco were a trifle disconcerted at their 
arrival, on a Sunday morning, to find the saloons open, bright with bunt- 
ing, and displaying the hospitable legend, “Welcome to Our Guests.” 
Later they discovered that the Germans were celebrating their National 
Bundesfest on the same day. 
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lander visiting London and 
| = sketching the ruins of St. 
Paul's Cathedral. To-day 
that venerable fane is prac- 
tically a ruin, and in great 
danger of falling to the 
ground, owing to the disturb- 
ance of its foundations by 
up-to-date metropolitan con- 
struction enterprises; and 
there are any number of co- 
lonial gentlemen from New 
Zealand, some of them mill- 
ionaires and Government of- 
ficials, sojourning in the Brit- 
ish capital to-day. Thus 
does time steal a march on 
the historian, and what he 
wildly dreamed in the nine- 
teenth century is “no pipe” 
at the dawn of the twen- 
tieth. 





THE VINDICATION 
OF POE. 


DGAR ALLAN POE is 
dead now nearly fifty- 

two years, and it is three- 
quarters of a century since 
he was a student at the Uni- 
versity of Virginia, from which 
institution jackal biographers 
have insisted that he was ex- 
pelled for gambling and dis- 
solute conduct. Only to-day 
is this particular lie nailed by 
Dr. Charles W. Kent, who in 
his memorial history of the 
exercises attending the un- 
veiling of Zolnay’s bust oi 
the poet gives the University records proving not only that Poe was not 
expelled, but that he was never even under censure of the faculty. In the 


A COMPLAINT. 
Witte Ant—‘‘I thought those city 


folks liked to enjoy the country. But, no; 
they seem to find pleasure in sitting right in 
the business part of our town. 


same volume is reprinted the fine and scholarly tribute of Hamilton W. 
Mabie, who says: “His time of waiting is not yet over; for while the 
ethical insight of Hawthorne finds quick response where his artistic power 
alone would fail to move, Poe must be content with the suffrages of those 
who know that the art which he practices with such magical effect is in 
itself a kind of righteousness,” 
















Judge’s Funny Stories by Serious People, and Vice Versa. 
THE FUNNIEST MAN IN VIDLERSVILLE. 





By Charles Reginald Sherlock, author of ** Your Uncle Lew.” 


ToL SELKIRK had come to 
Vidlersville with the rest of 
the hop-pickers, a queer sort of 
both men and women, who al- 
ways went back to the haunts of 
civilization leaving the village 
much the worse for their stay. 

“ He’s funnier than a box 0’ 
monkeys,” someone had remark- 
ed, and that description of him 
went the rounds of the village. 

Tol hired out at the Wash- 
ington House to tend bar. The 
landlord regarded this engage- 
ment as a clever stroke of busi- 
ness, well calculated, as he di- 
vined, to lessen in no small degree the violent rivalry between his establish- 
ment and that of “the other fellow,” on the opposite side of the plank- 
road. Nor did mine host of the Washington Hotel miss his guess. All 
winter long he had the bulk of the trade at Vidlersville, owing, as he felt 
willing to admit, to the widely-circulated fame of Tol Selkirk as a “ regular 
comic.” There was no one to dispute the accepted opinion that he was 
the funniest man in Vidlersville, and in this accounting of his capabilities 
Cal Harkins, the harness-maker, had not been forgotten, and Cal Harkins 
had led the ragamuffins in Vidlers- 
ville every Fourth of July since 1860. 
Cal Harkins was the only man in 





CHARLES REGINALD SHERLOCK. 
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the village who played the banjo, SS ——————_ 
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and if you wanted to see a copy of 
the Judge Quarterly before it was a 
month old, you were put to the 
necessity of borrowing it of him. 
As brisk as this competition 
was Tol Selkirk thrived under it. 
Asked to prove by what right the 
stranger had usurped the place of 
the harness-maker, there was not a 
villager who would not have been 
stumped for a reply. The quick- 
witted fellows who memorized the 
best jokes from Cal Harkins’s copy 
of the Judge Quarterly, and made 
them current coin in Vidlersville, g 
confessed that Tol Selkirk could q y- 
not be quoted. The inference was 


that his humor was so subtle that it he / 
defied the retelling. COMMA rat 


At last, at their wits’ end for an 
elucidation of the problem, the vil- 
lagers assembled one night at the Washington Hotel, 
and plumped the question right at Tol—the question why he was so funny. 
He threw them into utter confusion by asserting that they were entirely 
mistaken in their man. 

“I'm not funny a little bit,” Tol said, “not a little bit. You're all 
funnier than I am, but you don’t see it. I do; that’s where I've got the 
bulge on you. I don’t know how you came to think I was funny, unless 
I have shown all you how funny you were. I'd have told you this before, 
but, you see, they hired me to tend bar here just to make fun, and if I'd 
have let on I was not up to my job, why, I'd have been fired. See? But 
we're all friends now, and I tell you because the boss ain't here, and I 
know you won't give me away. But I ain’t funny for a cent, not for a 
little cent.” 

While Tol talked, 
the old inclination to 
burst into laughter was 
for an instant toying 
with its risibles, but by 
degrees it dawned on 
the assembled wisdom 
of Vidlersville that 
here was a very serious 
man, and in a proces- 
sion of long faces the 
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to his heart. 











It happened that 
within a day or two the 


*‘And started down the plank-road,” 








** You re all funnier than I am.” 


villagers filed out, won- 
dering if Cal Harkins 
would take them back 


dance annually held under the 
auspices of the local lodge of 
the Ancient Order of Archilites 
was to take place at the Wash- 
ington Hotel. Not only in Vid- 
lersville, but for twenty miles 
around, this event took preced- 
ence over any other social reun- 
ion of the winter. Tol Selkirk’s 
presence at this gathering of the 
gallant swains and pretty girls 
of the town had been anticipated 
with no little concern. It was 
to be the occasion when the wo- 
men folks were to bask in the 
sunshine of his humor, a priv- 
ilege denied them, of course, by 
reason of his engrossing cares 
at the hotel bar. He had been 
expected to be the life andthe soul of the dance. In the preparations for 
it, too, he had shown the deepest interest, and he had promised to join in 
the festivities as if he were just coming of age. The villagers were won- 
dering if the dance could possibly be a success without infectious merri- 
ment of the man they had crowned with the diadem of Momus. 
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A ‘‘ regular comic.” 


of anything he would prefer doing, 
Ss when inquiry was made of him the 
BEE very morning of the eventful day, 

== and it was therefore taken for grant- 
ed he would grace the scene with 
his presence, even if he added noth- 
ing more to its gayety. It must be 
said, too, that there were those who 
believed that perhaps, after all, Tol 
was funny, and had disavowed the 
sacred spark in order to startle them 
into new forms of worship in the 
full glare of the ball-room. 

The Archilites had not taken 
account of the inevitability of death 
when they arranged their dance. 
But it had fallen on that otherwise 
joyous community, and a funeral 
was to wend its solemn way out of 

4 < the village that afternoon — that is, 
aes Werte \». it would if a driver could be found 
ery a YX for the hearse. This burial was to 
take place, too, in “ the city,” twen- 
ty-five miles away, an unfortunate 
contingency, because whoever made the trip could 
not possibly participate in the revelry at night. The Archilite whose 
dexterous hand had time out of mind in Vidlersville guided these last 
journeys to the village cemetery could not mount to his accustomed place 
this day. His prominence in the lodge would not permit it. Others, 
possibly as capable with horses, did not have as good an excuse, but such 
excuses as they did have they pressed hard, and by noonday it looked as 
if there would be no one to bury the dead. 

The undertaker, himself in great distress at the dire necessity which 
took him away on this night of nights, was in the thick of his extremity 
at the Washington House, when Tol Selkirk happened to say he would 
drive the hearse to the city. Two days before such a statement from be- 
hind the bar of the Washington Hotel would have set the village in a roar. 
As it was, the villagers who heard of it within the hour marveled. Was 
not Tol Selkirk, after all, the funniest man in Vidlersville ? 

At three o'clock that afternoon, when he sat on the black-fringed box 
of the hearse, and started down the plank-road, looking neither to right nor 
left, Vidlersville stood aghast. 

“ That’s funny !’ remarked some one. 

So it was that Tol Selkirk made good his reputation at Vidlersvillc 
It was not upset again, for he never returned. 
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Photo. by Marceau. 
JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
DAISY GREEN, 


Down in the meadow 
There are lovely daisies growing, 
But by chance this is one I hadn't seen. 
So these sighs won't be wasted, 
Nor this fond heart be broken, 
As might otherwise have happened, Daisy 
Green. 


FIRST QUESTION. 
6s ELL, what ails you?” de- 
manded the doctor, as he 
entered his patient’s room. 
“I have gnawing pains in my 
stomach, doctor,” replied the in- 
valid. 
* Well, let's look into this. Have 
you swallowed your false teeth ?” 





BEACH to the waves — “ Break 
away !” 
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Jounny—“‘ So yer got inter de show fer nothing ?” 
I carried de manager's grips up from de train, blacked his boots, brushed his clothes, run half a dozen errands fer him, and peddled 


Jimmir —‘*‘ Betcher life ! 









WIMBLETON’S PURCHASE, 


Von Blumer —“1\ was out to Dimpleton’s country place a couple 
of weeks ago.” 
Wimbleton—“ What did you think of it ?” 
Von Blumer —“ Well, it’s bad taste to 
run down another man’s place behind 
his back, but I wasn’t altogether 
pleased with it.” 
Wimbleton — “You didn’t 
like it, then?” 
Von Blumer —“ Can't say 
I did. In the first place, the 
location is poor. Why, I un- 
derstand that in the spring they 
have a foot of water in the 
cellar. That's bad. It means 
malaria, typhoid, diphtheria.” 
Wimbleton —“ That’s so.” : a iM GLYNN yy 
Von Blumer — “Then the a Ww 
house itself is poorly built. Poor 
plumbing — I’ve had some experi- 
ence in that direction and I know— 
poor floors, rickety throughout.” 
f Wimbleton — “The house looks 
pretty well.” 
Von Blumer— That's just it. You see, 
he has painted it up, but beneath the surface it’s 





SUS *DAKS-& 


WILLIE Fish — ‘*‘ I dream’d I was in heaven, and—if it 
ain’t coming true !” 


rotten. 


Then the society out 
there ” : 





Wimbleton—‘ Pretty good, 
isn’t it?” 

Von Blumer —“ Well, 1 only 
know from hearsay. Dimpleton 
told me in strict confidence one day 
+. that, if he could unload that house 
and move away, he'd be the happiest 
man in the state.” 

Wimbleton—* He has sold it.” 

Von Blumer—* Good for him! 
Who bought it?” 

Wimbleton—* 1 did.” 
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HER IDEA OF THE BALL GAME. 


McGuFFER — ‘‘ Great Scott! That catcher has been signaling’ for a high 
ball for the last fifteen minutes and that idiotic pitcher refuses to deliver it.” 
Do__y—*‘* Why doesn’t he go out and get his own drinks ?” 


THEY HAVE NO FLOWER. 


W IDOW’S weeds are a church- 
yard “ plant.” 



































A CINCH. 


hand-bills fer six hours, and he gave me a ticket fer nothing.” 
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THE BEST KIND OF A DAY. 


Mrs. NEWLYRICH—“ My dear, can’t you get papa to sign that deed to-morrow ?” 
Mr. NEwLyricH—‘‘A deed executed on Sunday is invalid.” 
Mrs. NEWLYRICH—‘‘ What an idea! Why, I thought the better the day the better the deed ” 








HOW THE 
TROUBLE BE- 
GAN. 

SHORT time 

before his 
American mother- 
in-law paid her first 
visit to his home, 
the Frenchman 
asked a friend for 
a suitable form of 
welcome to be pro- 
nounced in receiv- 
ing her. The Amer- 
ican gentleman told 
him to say some- 
thing like this: “I 
have been in the 
lady's house very 
often, and have al- 
ready seen much of 
herself, too; but up 
to the present it 
has not been my 
good fortune to 
have her visit me.” 

However, the 
formidable lady rel- 
ative had hardly 
settled down in a 


FIRST GRAIN OF CORN—‘* Hello, Kernel! 


How'd you come down here ?” 
SECOND GRAIN OF CORN—‘“‘ Rode down on my cob.” 


ALL THEY WANTED. 


FARMER GOODMAN (nine a, m,.)—‘* What's that—want some peaches? 


First Boy (six ~, m.)—‘‘ Thank yer very much, sir. 


Why, certainly, boys! 


Ne mf 








chair before the fol- 
lowing allocution, 
accompanied by 
many gestures of 
politeness, greeted 
her astounded ears: 
“In ze lady's 
house I have been 
vare often, and have 
seen already of her- 
self too much; but 
up to ze present éet 
has been my good 
fortune not to have 
her veeseet me.” 
COOT RITTER, 


TOO EASY. 


Yellow editor 
“Have you written 
out that interview 
with the president 
of the bristle trust?” 

The reporter — 
“ He said he would- 
n't talk.” 

Yellow editor 
—“‘Then that’s 
easy. Just write 
out what he didn’t 


say. 





Go right in and eat all you want to.” 


“= 


We've got ter go home now ter supper.” 











THE COLONEL’S epee aay ae 
SURPRISE. a 


N THE war between \ : oa 
the States Colonel ie 3S 
Auger of the Fifth ayy 
Texas Confederate 
Volunteers had two 
sons who were in 
command of Fed- 
eral regiments. It 
was not of infre- 
quent occurrence, in 
that most remark- 
able of all wars, that 
brother was arrayed 
against brother and 
father against son; 
but it did not often 
happen. that the 
regiments of each 
came into direct per- 
sonal contact during a fight. 
However, the story is told that 
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; ‘ A MORTAL VOCIFERATION., 
Colonel Auger'’s regiment on one 


: ‘ PRAIRIE PETE—‘* So what Alkali Ike said to Monté Mose went into one ear and out at the other, did it?” 
occasion attacked both the regi- Arizona AL—*' Yep! His gun spoke, an’ ther bullet did ther talkin’,” 


thing in mind. ‘“ Why, sir,’’ he 
exclaimed in the greatest amaze- 
ment, “1 was never so surprised 
in my life—never, sir! Why, I 
never went after those boys of 
mine with a stick that they didn’t 
run like the very devil, sir, to get 
out of my reach. But when I 
went after them to-day, sir, they 
didn't run at all, sir—not at all! 
And just look at the result of 
their conduct!"" And the Col- 
onel waved his hand disconso- 
lately toward the battered and 
scattered legions setting them- 
selves together as best they 


could. WILLIAM J, LAMPTON, 


THE REASON WHY. 
SILVER spoon lay on the 





table, 
And said it would run if ‘twere 
able. 
x Ww ked why it would, 
THE STARTER OF RAGTIME. : yor we vi npr 
NoAH (sending his sons over the world)—‘‘ See here, Ham; you've got to go to Africa and populate it—see ?” — Je : 


Ham—** Oh, but, dad, I don’t want to go there.” 


Noau—‘ Well, you’ve got to go. How do you think this world is going to get along without ragtime in a few genera- 
tions from now?” 


As I’m ‘chased,’ and you know 
that’s no fable.” 
EDITH L, JARVIS, 
































ments of his sons in a prelimi- ._A A\ a Gl fe > / | _f M Jer 

nary skirmish. The Colonel was AY \\ Ht) ff j eee | ys) : Hit es Nee = 
: a fighter, and, without counting \\\ ri a ai i _— 

numbers, he boldly threw his | (TM a fs 2 
f command against the superior | | Wa. IK Wi 
1 force of the enemy. The result : Pia , : 2y 

was that, although the Colonel TRY pat. <=. P te IN Ya fee _¥ 

put up one of the very best fights > rth em | ee 

of his whole life, the battlefield ih * “iN <A : i > 

was practically mopped up with } a. aN wy (yz - 

his regiment, and the whole i a v iY 


shooting-match had to get out 
of it the best way they could. 
The Colonel kept with his scat- 
tered cohorts as nearly as possi- 
ble under the circumstances, and 
when they had reached a quieter 
spot than the scene of action, he 
halted and began to see what he 
could do toward getting order 
out of chaos. 

During this exercise, which 
was by no means light and easy, 
the Colonel was approached by 
an aide, who was making in- am viaet COLPEA. 
quiries as to what had happened 


cs . g OFFICER O'BRIEN (just imported from County Clare)—** Where's yure license ?” 
and asking for particulars. Go.rire—"‘ But, my dear sir, I have no license.” : : 
The Colonel had only one OFFICER O’BRIEN—‘‘ Thin you're under arrest. Yez can't peddle umbrellas in this burg widout a license. 
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TO THE ROSE-FLIRT. 


HO will the next bewitched Bee be 


To light upon your beauty’s flower? 
Oh ! can you never a Bee see 

But you must call him to your bower ? 
You're with your sweets by far too free ; 

A Bee may come, with passion’s power, 

And drain them some unlucky hour. 


GEORGE BIRDSEYE. 
A HUSTLER. 
Madge —“ Why did she insist on going to South 
Dakota to spend the honeymoon ?” 
Marjorie —“ So that in case they failed to agree 
the month could be counted in with the time necessary 
to secure a residence when she sued for a divorce.” 
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HE WANTED NO BURNING OF HISs. 


SET HIM ON EDGE. 
THE saw—‘‘ If there is anybody in this world that 


I hate, it is that fellow File. He fairly sets my teeth 
on edge.” 


QUATRAIN. 


AM was dark, and yet I saw them—reaching for me 


with their claws — 
Livid, hairy things — their shriveled eyes agleam 
with evil light, 


Nearer crawled they — ever nearer— grinding, ghastly, 


dripping jaws — 
Then I woke up and remembered I had eaten things 
at night. 


A CONTINUAL CALLER. 


Mistress —“ Did any one call when I was out ?” 
Bridget — “ Shure, mum, an’ the baby kept 


Au 
— callin’ fer yez all the toime ye wuz gone!” 








Mrs. BURNHEIM —**‘ Vat you tink, papa, leedle Abie has been teasing me to buy him some asdestos.” 


Mr. BURNHEIM (in horror) —‘* V-v-vat ?” 


Mrs. BuRNHEIM —** Don’d faint ! he vants his pockets lined mit der asbestos, so money von’t burn 
holes through dem. Kiss your leedle son, papa ; kiss der leedle angchel, qvick !” 
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LABOR AND CAPITAL. 


Son —“ Papa, what is capital punishment ?” 
Father (an employer)—* Labor unions, my son.” 
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FIRST VAQUERO—‘‘ If we don’t get those two 
birds we'll starve ! —— 








2. 


——Hold that position, I think this scheme will 
work !—— 








—— Here they come !" 











3 


—— Quiet, Bill, they’re rubberin’!—— 














SECOND VAQUERO — ‘‘ Well, the way them 
chumps ‘fell’ to that scheme wuz great !”" 


THE VAQUEROS AND THE FOOLISH OSTRICHES. 
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A FUNERAL. 
Whose horse goes by with muffled feet 
That plow the gathered summer dust? 
What silence on the bustling street 
Is thus at mid-day swiftly thrust ? 


‘* T heard about the market cross 
The women speak a hated name 
That, living, was a nation’s loss, 
And, dying, is a country’s shame.” 


You marvel that my quick tears start? . . 
His love once flamed through earth and 
sky 
And burnt to ash a maiden’s heart... . 
Bent dame, young maiden—both am I. 
—Elizabeth Gibson. 


As an appetizer and general tonic, mix quar- 
ter wine-glass Dr. Siegert’s Angostura Bitters, 
fill with iced water, add teaspoonful sugar. 


UNHEARD OF! 


When Booker T. Washington began his 
early attempts to arouse the colored men of the 
South to work regularly, save their money, stop 
stealing chickens, lead good lives, etc., one of 
his agencies was the establishment of schools. 
Money was scarce, and it was a day of small 
beginnings. ‘The first class was held on the 
porch of a house, but it rapidly outgrew the 
accommodation, and, in casting about for 
ampler facilities, he found an old, abandoned 
hen-house. Finding a venerable darky idle, 
he saidto him: ‘‘Sam, you go up to-morrow 
morning and clean out that old hen-house 
back of Mr. ‘s house”’ ‘‘Sho'ly, Mr. 
Washington,” was the reply, *‘ you won't clean 
out a hen-house in de day-time ?”’ 








Prickly Heat, Chafing, Sunburn, 
Bites or Stings of insects, and for 
Bathing,Shampooing, Nursery and 
General Toilet purposes — espe- 
cially when traveling— 


Packer’s 
Tar Soap 


is indispensable. It is pure and 


BULLETINS OF THE STRIKE. 

Mr. Pierpont Morgan has begun economiz- 
ing, to meet the losses from the strike. He 
fires his steam yacht with one-dollar instead of 
ten-dollar bills. 

Mr. Charles Schwab is said to be reading the 
**Wanted—Male Help” column with feverish 
interest these days. 

Mr. Andrew Carnegie is learning a new 
song entitled ‘‘ It Never Touched Me.” 

Mr. John Watchme Gates, because of the 
strike, has reduced his operating expenses by 
refusing to ante more than ten cents. 

Mr. Leeds, the tin-plate magnate, will change 
the plans of his new palace in New York, and 
will roof it with onyx instead of with chalced- 
ony tablets. 

Mr. Gary has canceled his order for a set of 
law-books, and will stop his daily paper if the 
strike continues a month.—/osh IVink, in Bal- 
timore American, 


Ability to succeed is limited by your health. 
Attain your full possibilities by using Abbott’s, 
the Original Angostura Bitters. The great 
strength-giver. 


Kellar the magician is going to try farming. 
When he needs more land he will probably 
turn a cow into a ten-acre lot.—Chicago News, 





MIDDLE WEST IN ITALY. 

I met an American—one Mr. J. Middle 
West—who told me that he came to Italy for 
nervous prostration. He talked in such a way 
that he probably really had it. Here is a speci- 
men: ‘** That d—— foolini, d—— alini, Bay 
Decker, keeps you going about to see things 
you want to see, and he makes me so ‘stanco’ 
—that’s the Italian for tired. There are twenty 
thousand churches to see—catacombs, madon- 
nas, primmerdonnas by Mike the Angel, Bony 
and Rotten, Leenardeeno da Vinch, Ralf Stan- 
zy—dago fellows that lived too early to hear of 
Chicago—and I come back worn out. But I 
go the next day just the same.”—San Fran- 
cisco Argonaut, 


The new Schmer Piano Factory occupies 
eight large lots, situated a short distance from 
the g2d Street ferry at Long Island City. In 
building the factory the firm has spared no ex- 
pense, and can safely claim to possess the most 
perfect piano-forte house in the United States. 


‘* No, sir,” said the prisoner; ‘‘ I assure you 
that it was not for money that I robbed the 
bank. My object was purely literary.” ‘‘ How 
can that be?” ‘‘I was anxious to write a mag- 
azine article on how I did it."— 7own Zopics. 





A GRIM ONE ON GRANT. 

General Grant on one occasion ran into a 
private in the Confederate ranks, and the pri- 
vate called: ** General, where are you going?’ 
‘*'To Petersburg, 1 think, but maybe to heaven 
or to hell,” the general replied. ** Well, I will 
tell you, general,” the soldier said dryly. ‘‘ Bob 
Lee is at Petersburg and Stonewall Jackson is 
in heaven. Hell is the only place left for you.” 
Grant enjoyed the thrust, grim as it was. —San 
Francisco Argonaut, 





He who has made no mistakes has 
had no experience. It used to be a 
common error to defer taking life 
insurance, It isn’t now. 


Penn Mutuat Lire, 
921-3-5 Chestnut Street, 
Philadelphia. 


IT DOESN'T APPLY. 


‘** *Tis sweet to be remembered, 
*Tis sad to be forgot”’; 
But when you speak of creditors 
This saying is all rot. 
—Arkansaw Thos, Cat, 








antiseptic,soothes while cleansing, 
and in irritated conditions of the | 
skin affords quick relief. | 


PACKER MFG. CO., NEW YORK 


ED. PI 
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TIN: 
HAIR TONIC 
THE BEST HAIR RESTORER 
A POSITIVE DANDRUFF CURE 
A hatr-dressing for every perron of refinement 
£D. PIAL Ups. inp OR TATION 
#o East" 44 Strece -New 


EAVT DE Q 


OFFIC, 
Yor 


$250 REWARD 


for information leading to the conviction of any 
lealer having refilled empty bottles of ED, PI- 
NAUD?’S world-renowned 


Eau de Quinine Hair Tonic, 


or adulterating and tampering in any shape or form 
with the original contents of the same. 

Any communication relative to the detection of 
such frauds will be treated in strict confidence. 


PUTNEY, TWOMBLY & PUTNEY, 
Attorneys, 
115 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
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by Life Insurance of over 


$600,000,000 
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altar 


pictured in mosaic at the entrance to the Home Office Buildings owned and occupied by THE 
PRUDENTIAL, symbolizes the strength of this Company which protects the holders of over 


FOUR MILLION POLICIES 


THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE CO. of America 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President 


Sos seRnre 
sé¢enBeweee 


Write for information, Dept, N. 





Home Office: NEWARK, N.J. 





New York to Buffalo, via New York Central—Finest One-Day Railroad Ride in the World. 














THE OKLAHOMA LAND-LOTTERY. ! 
From Abilene and Chickasa, 
From Leavenworth and Omaha, 
! “%, From Oskaloosa and Sedan. 
THE From Ryan, Enid, Delphos, Kan., 


fs 
fi > a _ Comanche, Woolsey, Box and Clare, 
| B a KESLE \ Waukomis, Rambo and Kildare, 
: a elastin % 








From Winnewood and Lemmonville, 
Sapilpa, Sunset and Madill, 

From Booze, Wetumka and Axtell, 
Watonga, Veto and Yelldell, 

From Alvaretto, Tulsa, Kerth, 
They come to grab a piece of earth. 


From Oxley, Nicely. Lenapah, 

Okarchie, Honeywell, Harrah, 

From Dudenville and Colondale, 

From Chicopee and Cherryvale, 

Anoka, Remus, Haddam, Coe, 

From Sugden, Round Up, Arapahoe, 

Gyp, Venus, Loco, Katy, Riley, 

Dot, Waxahachie, Bliss and Wiley, 

From Nastenier, Luella, Dan, 

Thrush, Alvarado and Pecan, 

From Tonkowa and Benavue, 

They come to get a farm or two. 
—St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 











THE ONLY COMFORTABLE ARM BAND MADE. 
DOES NOT BIND THE ARM. 


NONE GENUINE WITHOUT THE worn EASY stameco 
ON BAND. 


ee ee COMPANY, Keep up 
BRISTOL, CONN. | with the 











Mr. Fitzsimmons, of pugilistic fame, has be- | t 

come a ‘‘ literary gent.” It is not thought in imes ! 
literary circles that the critics will handle his 
book without gloves, or that it will be illustrated 

with uppercuts.—Baltimore American, Drink 


_ VARICOCELE EVANS’ 


Associated Pelvic and 
( DO EAR A\\ Retiex Nervous diseases 
VV SUSPENSORY cured to stay cured. 

Interesting book, fully illustrated, 
and professional opinion, sent 
‘REE to those who describe 
their case fully and enclose ten 
M cents to prepay sealed postage. sa 


D, D, RICHARDSON, M.D., 125 Michigan Ave., Chicago| Juper’s Linrary is full of pure fun. No politics. 10c. 
































Established (823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! rh 


best 
THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 


Baltimore, Md. B 
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To POSTER COLLECTORS. 


The two handsome posters in colors, 
recently issued by the publishers of 


JUDGE 


and 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY 


(Size of each poster, 13 x 20 inches), 





will be sent to poster collectors on receipt of a 
remittance of TEN CENTS in stamps. 
i Fi ie 


THIS PRICE IS FOR THE PAIR. 
_ “ae 











Address 
Judge Company, 
110 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, 
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AN ANXLOUS MOMENT. 
Miss Pic (in alarm)—‘* Oh, dear! I hope he isn't one of those horrid Christians.” 











A High-class Satirical Monthly. 


Illustrated by the best-known artists and caricaturists, and 
contributed to by our brightest writers. 


A MAGAZINE OF SOCIETY, 


the first edition of which was completely sold out three days after ’ 
publication. 
QUALITY is sold by all first-class booksellers, and is to be 
found at your hotel or at all important railway stations. 
PRICE, 10 CENTS PER COPY. 
ms Se AGRE BW REE eg RRR RE TR FRENTE 


The Route of the LEHIGH VALLEY RAILROAD 
is through the “Switzerland of America.” 





































Photographic 
Graveyards 


Burial places for the photographic failures . 
which occur with the best people and the 
best outfits, can be avoided by using a 


Bausch 6 Lomb 
Plastigmat f-6.8 


lens. Order your camera with it, or if you 
have an outfit, ask your dealer to exchange. 

No day is too dark for Plastigmat f-6.8, 
no shutter too fast, no subject too difficult. 


Plastigmat Booklet No. 570 tells why. 
Bausch & Lomb Optical Co. 


INCORPORATED 1866, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 












New York Chicago 








The New Issue of 


























is published everywhere August 20th. 
YOU CAN’T FAIL TO MISS IT! 

















Strike up the band, here comes a sailor ! 
QUARTE!: y 's out, none heartier or haler. 
Yachtsm and landsmen, good fellows galore, 
Join in t jollity! Jackie's ashore. 





Jude Quarterly No. 40 
| IS READY! 
You’: find it everywhere at 











he began, when his ring at the front door was 


HOW HE KNEW HIS “WHITE FOLKS.” 


One‘of the old-time Southern negroes went 
to Boston to make his fortune. After a week 
of walking up and down he found himself pen- 
niless and no work in sight. Then he went 
from house to house. ‘* Ef yo’ please, sah,” 


answered, ‘‘can't yo gib a po'r cullud man 
wurk ter do, or somepin’ ter eat?” And the 
polite answer invariably was, ‘‘ No, mister. 
Very sorry, but have nothing for you.” Every 
one who answered his ring addressed him as 
‘*Mr.,” but shut their doors and hearts against 
him. Finally he rang the bell at a brown stone 
front. A gentleman appeared, and the old man 
began: ‘* Boss, I is starvin’, Can't yo’ gimme 
some vittles?’ ‘‘ You darned, black, kinky- 
headed rascal!” exclaimed the gentleman, 
“* how dare you ring the bell at my front door? 
Go round the back-yard way to the kitchen and 
the cook ’Il give you something, you black ”—— 
But just there the old man fell on his knees, 


exclaiming: ‘‘ Thank de Lawd, I foun’ mah 
own white folks at las’! Thank de Lawd, I 
foun’ 'em—I foun’ ’em!"—Arvkansaw Thos. 
Cat. 


Abbott's, the Original Angostura Bitters, is 
a tower of strength. Fly to it in time of weak- 
ness. Strengthens and invigorates the whole 
body. Get it at druggists. 


‘*Tell me,” he sighed, ‘‘ tell me, beauteous 
maiden, what is in your heart.” Miss Henri- 
etta Bean of Boston gave him a look of icy 
disdain and then vouchsafed the monosyllabic 
reply, ‘‘ Blood.” —Baltimore American, 


AMERICAN PRODUCT VICTORIOUS. 


Paris Exposition Jury. Awards Gold Medal to 
Vartray Ginger Ale—611 Other Exhibitors. 
It is of more than ordinary credit to the 

United States at large that the Vartray Water 
Co. of Buffalo, N. Y., has taken the prize for 
superior excellence of ginger ale away from 
Belfast, Ireland, which place heretofore has 
been credited with manufacturing the best ar- 
ticle in that line. Belfast must now take a 
minor place, and an American product has 
been proven better than the imported. The 
jury of award at the Paris Exposition of 1900 
has decided that Vartray Ginger Ale, made by 
the Vartray Water Co., was the best ginger ale 
exhibited for competition, and awarded it the 
gold medal, this being the only and highest 
award. The competition was open to the 
world, and there were six hundred and eleven 
exhibitors, including the manufacturers of Bel- 
fast, Ireland. 





if EARL & WILSON'S 


2 J COLLARS CUFFS& SHIRTS 


BEST IN THE WORLD. 


ana a iaquer F Habit ee in 19 
ay till cured. 
Write rite OR SL ‘X'L: STEPHENS CO.. es 











_ not artificially. 





Dept. 1. 2. Lebanon, Ohio. 


t wre® 


*¢ Here’s a health to friends about me; 
Here is scorn to those who hate; 
And whatever be the future, 


Here’s a health to blind old fate.”’ 





A pure rye, 
10.years old, aged 
by time, 





Whiskey 
Green Label. 





AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 


MADE HIM FEEL GOOD. 


you do drink, dring Tr; 





Nb ” 


Sole Proprietors, 


WHITE, HENTZ & CO., 


Phila. & New York. 


ESTABLISHED 1793. 











‘Oh, golly! dat nigger’s hoss hab broke and dis chile ama winner, dat's a cinch. 


Dis hoss am named Decreasis, 
wants ter play policy wid me, I’m a shoutin’!” 





*case he decreasis der time ebery time he trots. 





A beautiful 

reproduction in 
colors of Frank 
H. Scueti's superb 
water-coler painting 

: of the great yachts 


which are to 


contest for the 





America’s Cup. 


Se 








‘25 CENTS PER.” 











Copyright, 1901, by JupGe Company. 


“MANOEUVRING FOR THE START.” 





Who 






wa 


SIZE, 
16% x 22% inches. 
PRINTED ON PLATE 
Paper, IN E1GHT 
Co ors. 
Price, 10 Cents per 
Copy. 

Will be forwarded by 
mail, postpaid, 
on receipt of price, 
Address 
Judge Company, 


110 FIFTH AVENUE, 
New York, 
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ABOUT 


(With apologies to 


BOU BEN ADAMS (may his tribe increase ') 
Awoke one night and shouted out ** Police !” 
For, calmly sitting at his writing-desk, 


He saw a vision of a form 


- 


But still, exceeding nerve 
And to the vision he said, 
Are you about there? Ch 
What are you writing?” 


- 


- 
7 


Replied the vision. 
But ere you skip write me 


Who never wears a shirt-waist, anyway.” 
. But after that 


The vision wrote and fled 
He came again to Adams’ 
And showed the names of 
And lo! Ben Adams’ nam 


THE BOARDER’S REVENGE, 


By Edwin 
T WAS many years since Charlie Tape- 
measure had left Mrs. Skimp’s boarding- 
house—genteel, three dollars a week; but 
even now, although he had married old 
Ribbons’s daughter and was a member of 
the new firm of Ribbons, Tapemeasure & 
Co., he could not think of prunes without a 
shudder. 

That was a sweet moment when he 
met on the street Mrs, Skimp, whom he had 
not seen since he paid up his board, and 
there was malice in the smile with which he 
invited her to dinner. 

“ For old times’ sake, Mrs. Skimp—and 
in return for the kindnesses you did me.” 

Mrs. Skimp. flustrated and overpow- 
ered, accepted. 

The high-priced chef at the Tapemeas- 
ure mansion received orders to have pre- 
pared the best in his menu. He sat up all 
night thinking out a new consommeée. 

Mrs. Skimp arrived. Her black dress 
had been turned again, and she wore black 
mits. 


The dinner was a miracle. For an 


HE REMEMBERED. 


By William Ff 
+6 CHARLES AUGUSTUS,” said Mrs. 
Lippincott to her husband at the 
breakfast-table, “1 expect Mrs. Gilmore to 
spend the afternoon with me, and she will 
be here when you come ‘home. I! wish you 
to be polite to her, and not pretend that you 
never saw her before.”’ 
“But have I ever seen her before?” 
asked Mr. Lippincott. 


ABOU. 


Hush!” said the vision, nodding its weird head. 
Ben Adams shivered till he shook the bed ; 
His front teeth chattered and his feet grew cold ; 


I write the names of those correctly dressed. ’ 
And am | in it?” queried Adams. 
Adams thundered, ‘*‘ Go! 


lafraid of the 


|‘ This is excellent cranberry jelly—dv try 


| bread for Mrs. Skimp.” 


Leigh Hunt) 


grotesque. 


male Adams bold, 

** What the deuce 

uck it, sir! Vamoose! 
** Sir,” replied his guest, 


* No,” 


as one, I pray, 


little flat 
men who dressed the best, 


e led all the rest! 
CAROLYN WELLS. 


L. Sabin. 
hour and a half Tapemeasure and his but- 
ler plied the guest with the wonders of culi- 
nary science. The markets of the world 
had been drawn upon to furnish this table. 
It was: 

“Mrs. Skimp will have some more of 
the petite marmite, John.” “Don’t be 
tenderloin Mrs. 
Skimp.” “Do you like the potato soufié, 
Mrs. Skimp?” “Do allow yourself to be 
served to another bit of turkey, Mrs. Skimp.”’ 
“John, some of the terrapin for Mrs. Skimp.” 


cabaret, 


it, Mrs. Skimp.” “ John, salade and sweet- 
“The plum pud- 
ding with rum sauce is our chef's own in- 
vention, Mrs. Skimp, so you must try it.” 

At this point Mrs, Skimp was stricken 
by apoplexy and was pronounced dead in 
three minutes. Tapemeasure, watching her, 
in his glee gave a great hurrah 











And woke himself up. The rising-bell 
was ringing, and the odor of stewed prunes 
was being wafted even to the third floor 


back, where he still resided. 





fenry Siviter. 
“ Well, Mrs. Gilmore!” he exclaimed as 

he took the visitor's hand and gave it a| 
hearty shake, “ how do you do? Who would 


last time I saw you was at that darky cake- 
| walk in Atlantic City. We had lots of fun | 
there, didn't we? I was thinking about you 
only this afternoon, and wondering if you | 
had forgotten us, for one usually forgets | 


have expected to see you here to-day? The | 


“ Well, I should think you had! Don't|summer-resort acquaintances, don’t you 


you remember the lady we became so well | think ? 


We ought to be good friends, 


acquainted with at Atlantic City in August?| though, for we had such good times to- 


She went everywhere with us, and I'd be} gether. 


How we enjoyed the performance 


ashamed, if I were you, to have forgotten | of ‘High Life in New York’ on McMug- 


her so soon.” 


gins’s Pier! and I don’t think I ever had 











“Oh, well, summer-resort acquaint- | any better champagne than we got about | 
ances are not expected to last long, you| midnight at the Brixham, when that deli- | 


know,” argued Mr. Lippincott. 


| cious little soubrette—what's her name ?— 


“ Not usually; but Mrs. Gilmore and I | was doing that bewildering dance.” 


took quite a fancy to each other, and we| 
shall keep up the acquaintance.” 

“ Very well, my dear,” said Mr. Lippin- | 
cott as he kissed his wife good-bye and | 
rushed for the street-car; “I'll be polite to 
Mrs. Gilmore when I come home.” 

When Mr. Lippincott reached home 
that afternoon he heard voices in the parlor. 
Mrs. Gilmore was there, sure enough. He 


hung his hat and overcoat on the stand in | 


the hall, and then rushed into the parlor 
with his right hand extended and his coun- 





SHAVING | 
i SOAP | 


Se L 


WILLIAMS 


Se : 
For Shampooing 

At this season of travel and of out-door life, the hair 
should be frequently washed with a pure neutral soap, to 
remove the dust and cinders that collect, and to keep the 
scalp in a healthful condition. 

For cleansing the hair and scalp, nothing equals Williams’ 
Shaving Soap. 

A small piece of the soap produces a great mass of thick, 
creamy lather, which carries off every particle of dust or dan- 
druff, and leaves the hair soft, fluffy and silky. 

Williams’ Soap allays irritation, is cleansing and healing, 
and delightfully cooling and refreshing. A shampoo with this 
soap is great luxury on a hot day. Try it! 


TRIAL Tablet (sufficient for a dozen shampoos) for Re. stamp. 





Williams’ Shaving Soap is exquisite for all toilet purposes. 
Package of 6 tablets by mail for 40c. if your dealer does not supply you. 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 


DRESDEN 
SYDNEY 


LONDON 
PARIS 





lackawann 
Railroad 


This letter was written on a Lackawanna Railroad train traveling sixty miles an hour. The regularity of the hand- 
writing testifies to the wonderful smoothness of the road-be |. 

POPULAR PAN-AMERIUAN EXPOSITION LINE between New York and Buffalo, with 
dally through cars between New York and Chic . New York and St. Louls. 

fekets and reservations at 429 and 11 Broadway, New York; 889 Main Street, 

Buffalo; 108 Adams Street, Chicago; Eighth and Olive Streets, St. Leuls. 

‘The Lackawanna Railroad presents unexcelled locations and oqportunppics for industries 
and manufactories. General Offices, 26 Exchange Place, New York City. 











tenance beaming with hospitable welcome. 


This was quite a long speech for Lip- | 


| pincott, but he was so determined to get | 


through with it that he did not notice sun- 
dry signals which his wife was making, and 
the surprised look on the visitor's face did 
not cause him to pause until he had reached 
the end of his remarks, and then she said in 
a freezing tone: 

“T beg your pardon, sir!” 

Then Mrs. Lippincott spoke. “ You 
have made a mistake, Charles Augustus. 
This is not Mrs. Gilmore; this is Mrs. 








Frothingham, the wife of our new rector.” 


JUDGE COMPANY - - - 


A New Society Magazine — Satirical and Witty 
Published Monthly 
Out September Ist Price 10 Cents 


AT ALL BOOK.SELLERS 
Beautifully Printed and Illustrated 


NEW york 
































FOR 
THE HAIR 


AND 
ALL SKIN DISEASES 
_ USE 


Mppruna 


For sale by all Druggists at 25 cents a 
cake. Insist upon having Medicura—Royal 
purple wrapper with gold letters. 


If your druggist does not handle it, send us 25 cents 
and ve will mail you a cake. 


MEDICURA SOAP CO., 2332370. 











YPSILANTI 


Perfect Fitting 
ealth 


pee 


In all sizes and best materials, 
At Your Dealers. 
Send for booklet to the makers, 


HAY & TODD MFG. CO. 
YPSILANTI, MICH. 
home. No loss of time 


M OR é 4 | fi t from business—no re- 


lapses. Free ——— and book (in plain sealed envelope). 
Describe case. R. PURDY, Room 4, Binz Building, 
Houston, Texas. 


DOLLARS FOR YOU! 


THE 


MIRROR 


AND 


FARMER 


MANCHESTER, N. H., 
The Leading Family and Farm- 
ing Paper in New England, 


WILL MAKE THEM! 


ONLY ADVER- 
TISE INIT... 


The John B. Clarke Co., Arthur E. Clarke, 
Publishers. Manager. 

















Opium habits per- 
manently cured at 






















“QUALITY.” 


IDLoOD 
) POISON 


Primary, Secondary or Tertiary Blood Poison 
saanently Cured. You can be treated at home under 
and eanty. If you have taken mercury, iodide potash, 
re " have aches and pains, Mucus Patches in Mouth, 
ane je eToat. Pimples, Copper Colored Spots, Ulcers on 
Ypart of the body, Hair or Eyebrows falling out, write 


COOK REMEDY CO. 


1489 Masonic Te 

on smple, Chicago, Ill., for proofs of cures. 
Capital, $500,000. We solicit the most obstinate cases. 
red the worst. cases in 15 to 35 days. 100-page 





We have cur 
K Free 
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Irpar’s LIBRARY fa fll of pure fun. No politics. 1c. 


LITTLE LIBELS. 


No woman can lace 
herself as tight as a 


man can drink himself. | 


— A woman doesnt 
marry the man she 
loved the most, but the 
one who popped.— 
Modesty is very becom- 
ing in a girl, but it 
makes a man appear 
like a fool._— Women 
don’t swear because 
they don’t have dry- 
goods and millinery 
bills to pay.— Every 





THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 





; ; Only Salesroom 

Sohmer Building, 277, Sslesrgom 
5th Ave., cor. 22d St. York. 

Juper’s Lrprary ts full of pure fun. No politics. 10e. 





wife longs for the es- 
tablishment of a relig- 
ion that will forbid a 
widower marrying 
again.— A good wife 
wants her husband to 
praise her biscuits and 
tickle her under the 
chin occasionally.— A 
young woman's most 
eloquent speech is: ‘*I 
love you!’ A man's 
is: ‘* Come and take 
something.’’— 
Arkansaw Thos. 
Cat. 
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Wan fans. 
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OVERHEARD AT NEWPORT. 






Mrs. NEWLYWED —“‘ Papa says that cheque you sent him for a birthday present has been 
returned marked ‘ account overdrawn !” 
Mr. NEWLYWED —“‘ Of course, love — that is why I sent it to him —-as a gentle hint that 


I need money, you know.” 





Feel bad today? 


Over-eating, working and drinking may have caused it, or you 
may have caught cold. Makes you feel mean — bad taste — and 
a headache. Go upon our advice just once and take 
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No mercurial or pill poison in CASCAR 
harmless, purely ve 


potent. 


FOR THE BOWELS 


CANDY CATHARTIC 


TRADE MARK REGISTEREO 


ETS, but an absolutely 
getable compound. Pleasant, 


palatable, 


They taste good and do good. Get the genuine C.C.C. 
Any druggist, 10c, 25c, 50c. Take one now and 


Feel well tomorrow 
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arylan 
@lub 


Pure Rye 
Whiskey 













BECAUSE 
IT IS 
OLD. 


CAHN, BELT & CO., 


BALTIMORE, MD. 

















“A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
—Medical Press (London), Aug., 1899. 


MARTELL S$ 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS and RESTAURANTS. 








MAKE MONEY 
WITH 


MUTOSCOPES 


7 ONLY COIN-IN-THE-SLOT 
%y MOVING-PICTURE 
ws MACHINE 
3,000 
SUBJECTS 


AVAILABLE FOR 
EXCHANGE, 





Exclusive Rights in 
} Choice Territory. 
Write to 
American Mutoseope & 
Biograph Co., Dept. A, 
NEW YORK CITY, 











“QUALITY.” 


2 wWé my CO. TROV.NY. 
a COLUM SUFFS 





BUY THEM. 
THE RESORTER. 


A Handsomely Illustrated Monthly for Health and 
Pleasure-seekers. Four months, 25 cts.; eight months, 
50 cts. Send two-cent stamp for specimen copy. 

New York: 13 ASTOR PLACE. 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send 
you all newspaper clippings which 
J appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you want to be“ up to date.” Every newspaper 
and periodical of importance in the United States and 
Kurope is searched for your .otices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 
110 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


BEST and MOST 
ECONOMICAL 33c 
COFFEE GROWN. . 
Requires Only TWO- 
» THIRDS the regular quan- 
p tity. Always packed in 1-lb. 
» trade-mark red bags. 
. Coffees rac. and rsc. 
Good Teas 30c. and 35¢. 
_©or special terms address 
The Great American Tea Co., 
31 & 33 Vesey St., New York 
P. 0. Box 289. 



















You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning Jupek when answering advertisements, 














TACKLED A TOUGH PROPOSITION. 
Watery Strocks.—‘‘Ain’t dat de worst scarecrow you ever saw? It luoks as if Russell Sage just got troo wearin’ it. Well, ‘yours truly’ wuz a 
blamed sight worser dan dat wunst!”’ 
BACKWARD GAINEs.—‘' Worser? When wuz dat?”’ 
Watery Stocks.—‘‘ Why, a lady gived me a dollar to discharge her cook, an’ dat’s about de way I looked when I got troo wit’ de job 
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COPYRIGHT 190! BY JUDGE COMPANY OF NEW YORK. Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & Ptg Co. New York 
AS IT IS AT THE SEASIDE. 
SmitH.—** How do you like the water this morning?”’ ; 
Jones.—‘“‘It’s great! Now, let’s go somewhere and get a good bath and clean up ! 





